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her sofa in the drawing-room; and the next morning, from
her chair by the orange-tubs, smiled sweetly, almost appeal-
ingly at us.
"She'll be getting desperate and speaking to us, soon/'
laughed Babs, as we turned the corner of the square; for we
had been there nearly three days now, and three days is usually
the time it takes an English person to digest you.
But we were just going. Mediterranean-lulled sleep had
restored us, all Italy was awaiting us; all we were waiting for
was the wash . . . after the time I had had, too, trying to
be helpful and make out the list in Italian. It had been prom-
ised for early that morning, and Gemma, her starry eyes per-
plexed, her brown hair flying, a line of care on her fine brow,
was racing back and forth for us with messages,
At two o'clock the wash arrived, Beautifully done, not an
article missing; la lavandaia, a thin, charming, self-contained
creature in a brightly-striped petticoat, laying it out com-
posedly on the bed. There was this, and that, and that; "Si,
signora; grazie, signora!" And she withdrew her long, intel-
ligent face through the doorway. There was history, on that
face; had she lost sons in the war? possibly a husband? She
had the look of one refined by sorrow; living in the calmness
of bitter pain.
Nicolette stood ready for us at the steps; had been ready,
for hours; though hating to leave Laigueglia, we piled in coats
and books, the padrone tucked us in, and we moved off.
"A rivederci!" cried every one, beaming and waving,
How pink were Laigueglia's walls as we looked back; the
belfry stood white against the hills; but the sea was blue be-
fore us. What a dayl The Mediterranean had its most amaz-
ing colors, and cloud-shadows flew upon the mountains.
Along the rocks of the causeway the clear water splashed,
but here again were the billboards: "Lampo," "Mobiloil,"
"Hate 'em!" said I, looking daggers at Lampo.
For that was the worst sinner of all, defacing landscape
oftener than any of them; and Nicolette refused to run on it.
We were delighted she did* She coughed and sputtered and